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SYNOPSIS.

Mijv McDonntil. commanding an army
pout ncnr Port DoiIkp, areka a mmi tn
liitrrci-n- t hi" ilnuxhtpr. Mnlly, wlm I

hcmlpil for Iho iot An Indian outbreak
t Ihroilnncil Hergnitil "Ilrlrk" llnmlhi
lim-'l- s Iho atiiite In wlilrli Molly In Inn el
ln They nre nttnckpil liy Indians, niid
Ilnmlln nml Mnlly pumpq In tho dirknosa
Ilnmlln tells Mnlly tin wwi illHClmrit'I
from thn confederate servlcn In illsurapo
nnil nt tho rli"0 of Iho wnr (inllntiMl In
the nrmy llo suspects onn Cap-Jai- n

l.oI'Vvru of belnn responsible for
nla illagnire Troops Rppeur anil under
"Port i f I lent. C.nklna Mnlly atnrts to
Join liir fntlier. Hamlin leives to rejoin
Ills roRlinent He ntturnn to Fort Dole"
Bfter n summer of flKlillnit Indians, nnd
flnila Mnlly there Simla are tiennl In tho
nlKht Ilnmlln rushes out, sees what ho
lielleves la the fli;ure of Mnlly hMlnn In
tho darkness nml falla oer tho Invly of
I.leutetinni linnklna, who accuses Hitnlln
of shnotln him Tho eergennt la proven
Innocent JIo rem Molly In company with
Mrs Dupont, nlmm lie. rerosnUes aa a
former nwcethe.irt, who throw him ovor
for lKevre Mrs Ilnpnnt tells Ilnmllniilvro fnriTil hor to send him a Ivlni;
nolo ilnmlln ilerliire ho hns been look-In- n

for I.eKevre to foreo him to rleiir his
iwnnl. Later ho nverheirs Dupont nml a
aohller hatching up a monoy-mikln'- ?
plot Mnlly 'seeks an Intorxlcw with
Ilnmlln Phe aaya hor f ithrr seems to ho
In the power nf Mra Ditimnt. who rlnlmsin ho ilhiighter of MrDonnld'a aluter
Mnlly anpiwirH nml Ilnmlln seta out to
trice her MrDnnnl.l la ordered to I'nrtrtlpley Ilnmlln discovers that tho man
who left on thn stnire under tho name of
MrnnnnM wns not tho major. Ho rfnda
MrDonnld'a murderod hody Hamlin
lakoa Wnaann. n kiiIiI. nml two troopori
ond Rooa In pursuit nf tho murdorera who
lit ri.hhed MoDonald nf tW"0 paymas-
ter a money He misperts Dupont Con-tior- a,

rnldlnr ncrompllco of Dupont, Is
found rnurilercl Hamlin's pirty U r.iUKhtIn n flerrn lillzmr.l whllo hondlnc for th

Immaron One man dies from fold andnnnther nlmnst aurcuinhs Wasson Is shot
?" 'hoy com In richt of tho Clmmnrnn.Ilerolc work Ilnmlln resusidtntea Carroll,ills remalnlnc trooper Hamlin lscoer"iMe rnhln hidden undr a Iiluff. oceuplo.tit Ilimhes. n row thief, who Is laylnit forlorovr,. nho cheated him In n rittlo"' III' tlescrlptlon Identifies I.eFovre

"''. ""J""'! " one nnd the aamo Hushes"hot Wiieaon mlatakltuc him for ona ofIei'eiro'i party.

CHAPTER XXVIII.

Snowbound.
Tho Rk-n- In Hamlin' eyr--

tho other to ko on. nnd explain
fully.

"Lord, I know how yrr feel, Strang-- d

an', I reckon, if yer was to plug
mo right yero It wouldn't moro'n even
matters up. Hut yer listen furst afore
7er rlinoU -- Thoti Kiowa Klnok HmoUci
wns sent on nhead, an' got yore nfrtro
tho storm. Ho tald them other wus
'hout four hours behind, nn' headln'
fur thlH yero cabin to make camp
They pa'n't hurryln" none, for they
didn't Suspect they wus beln' trncked.
Well, tlii't was my chance; what I'd
been cnmpln' out yero months

for. I didn't expect ter git nuthin'
liack, y' understand; all I wanted wns
ter kill that damn skunk, an' snuar
accounts. It looked tor mo then like

. 1 lied him on tho hip. Mo didn't know
I was In the klntry; nil 1 hod to do
wns lay out In tho hills, an' tako a pot-

shot nt him nforo lie saw mo."
"And get tho girl nnd tho money."
"As Ood Is my witness, 1 noer

thought 'bout thot. I Jest wanted ter
plug him. I know It sounds bortor cow-
ardly, but thnt follow 'a a
un' ho hud two Injuns with him. Any-
how that wus my notion, nn' ns soon
as lll.ick Smoko went lopln" up tho
valley, 1 loaded up, nn climbed them
bluffs, to whnr I lied a good look-ou- t

crlong tho north trail. I laid out liar
all night. Tho storm como up, nn' 1

mighty nigh froze, but snuggled down
Inter thor snow nn' stuck. When yer
onc't get a klllln' freak on, yer goin
through hell an' high water ter get
yor man. Thet's how I felt. Well.
Just 'long 'bout daj light an outfit
thoucd up. With my eyes half frozo
over, an' ther storm blowln' the snow-I-

my faco, I couldn't see much nuth-
in' but outlines o' bosses np' men.
Hut thar wns four o 'em, an' a big
fellow abend breakln' trail Course
I thought It was I.o Kovro; I wa'n't
lookln' fer no 0110 else, an' soon as 1

dared, 1 let drlvo. Ho lopped over
dead nH a door nail, an' thou I popped
away a couplo o' times at tho others.
Ono fell down, an' 1 thought I got
lilm, but didn't watt to make sure;
Just turned and hoo'ed It fur cover,
jkuow In' the storm would hldo my
trail I'd got the men I went after,
un' Just nntch'ally didn't give er whoop
what became o' tho rest. As I wont
down tho hnnk I heard 'em sbootuV, so
j knouea somo wus allvo yet an' It
would bo better fer mo to crawl Inter
my holo nn' llo still " '

Hamlin sat motionless, staring at
tho man, not quite ablo to compre-
hend his character Killing wuh part
of tho western code, nnd ho could

Hughes' eagerness for re-
venge, but tho underlying cowardice
In tho inniA ns almost bawlldoring.
Finally ho got up, swept tho revolver

CHILDREN ARE REAL POETS

Descriptions of Ordinary Things Show
Imaginative Fancy That Does

Not Survive the Years.

Children are born with a taste for
jknow ledge. They want to know, and
they want to know the right things.
They ask questions, and are not easily
satisfied. They are fond ot Imitating
what tbey see around tbem. They are
.blghly Imaginative. They clothe their
Islets In concrete forms. There waa a

Doroer: myLady or
Doubt: MyLadyoc
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on tho bunch Into his pockot, walked
over, ana plckPd up tho gun.

"Now. Hughes." hu said quietly.
"I'll tnlk, and ou listen. In my Judg-
ment you nro a mlserablo sneaking
cur. and I am going to trust you Just
so far as I can watch you I supposo
I ought to shoot you whero you are,
nnd have dono with It. You killed ono
of tho best men who over lived, a
friend of mluo, Sam Wnsson "

"Whor
"Sam Wasson, a government scout."
Hughes dropped bis faco Into his

hands,
"(lood Lord! I knew him!"
The Sergeant drew a deep brenth.

ami Into his fnco there enmo a look
almost of sympathy.

"Then )ou begin to realize tho sort
of fool you nre," he went on bobcrly.
"They don't make better men out here;
his llttlo Cngor wai worth more than
your wholo body. Hut killing jou
won't bring Sam back, nnd besides I

teckon you've told mo tho straight
story, an' his shooting was an acci-
dent In a wiiy. Then jou'ro moro use-
ful to mn Just now allvo than you
would be dead. My nnuio Is Hamlin,
sergeant Seventh Cnvnlry, nnd I am
hero after that man I.o Tcvro Wo
trailed his outfit from Dodge until the
storm Btruck us. nnd then camo
straight through traveling by com
paBs I did not know tho man's nnmo
was I.o Pevro until jou told mo; up
In Kansas ho Is known as Dupont."

"Thnt's It; that's tho namo ho took
when ho sold the cnttlo "

"Tho officer robbed and killed wbh
Major McDonnld, and It Is his daugh-
ter they hold Tho fellow Dupont
quarreled with nnd shot wns a desert-
er named Connors. Wo found the
body. Now whero do you Bupposo I.o
Kevro Is?"

Hughes stared Into the lire, nervous-
ly pulling his beard.

"Wnll. "I'd Bay In west yero some- -

whar nlong tho Cimarron. Taln't llko- -

ly ho had a compass, an' tho wind
wus from tho nor'east. Ilest they
could 00, tho ponies would drift, Tho
Injuns would keep tho glueral direc-
tion, o" couroe, storm 'cr no storm, an'
(Jcno Is somo plainsman hlmscir.-'b-ut

thet blizzard would sheer 'em off nil
tho same. I reckon they'ro under tho
hanks ten Mile, er moro, up thar. An'
soon ns there's a change In weather,
they'll ride fer Black lottlo's camp.
Thet's my guess, mister.'

Hamlin turned tho situation ovor
deliberately In his mind, satisfied that
Hughes had reviewed tho possibilities
lorrectly. If I.o Fevro's party had got
through at nil, then that was the most
likely spot for them to be hiding In.
"Wiey would hno drifted beyond
doubt, farther than Hughes supposed,
probably, ns he had been sheltered
from tho real vlolenco of tho wind as
It rnged on tho open plain. They
might bo lifteen, even twenty miles
nwny, nnd so completely drifted In as
to bo undlpcovernbln except through
accident. Wlint courso then wns best
to pursuo? Tho storm wns likely to
continue Solent for a day, perhaps
two da)s lougor. If la horses woro ex-

hausted, and Carroll helpless. It
might not even bo snfo to leao the
latter alono. Yet If tho frozen man
could bo loft In the hut to tako caro
of himself and tho ponies, would tlioro
bd any hope of success In nn effort to
proceed up tho river on foot? Ho
could mnko Hughes go thnt wasn't
tho difficulty but probably they
couldn't cover five miles a day through
tho snowdrlftB. And, even If they
did succeed In getting through In tlmo
to Intercept tho fugitives, tho others
would possess every advantage both
position for defense, nnd horses on
which to escnpo. Hughes, lighting his
pipe, confident now In his own mind
that ho wns personally snfo, Boomed
to sense tho problem troubling tho
Sergeant.

"I reckon I know this kentry well
'nough," hu said lazily, "ter give yer a
pointer er two. I'vo rounded up long-horn- s

wsst o' yero. Them foilers
ain't goln' to strike out for the Cana-
dian till after tho storm quits. Ily
thot tlmo yer ponies Is rested up In
better shnpo than theirs will be, nnd
wo kin s'rlko 'cross to tho sou'west.
Wo'ro bound either to hit 'era, or rldn
cross thar trail.'

"Hut tho woman!" protested Ham-
lin, striding across tho floor. "What
may happen to her In the mennwhlle?
Sho Is an Eastern girl unaccus-
tomed to this life a a lady."

"Yer don't need worry none 'bout
thot. Ef sho's tho right kind she'll
tnn' moro'n a mnn when sho tins to.

I reckon It won't be none too pleasnnt

tlmo when they wero regarded as
adults; we havo learned that

tho main nlm of a teacher must be to
give the right tono to tho feelings
goodness In the abstract Is of little
avail; the Imagination must be stirred

We are accustomed to believe that
there Is little reflection on the part of
children and yet ono cannot but see
now and again gleams ot thought
which suggest a bidden mental powet
working almost uncousclouily The
little girl who "gathered sunlight In
hor hands and put it oa her lace"

'long with (Jcno an' them Cheyenne
bucks, but It she's pulled through so
far, thar ain't nuthin' special goln' ter
happen till thay git to the Injun
cirmp."

"You moan her fate will bo decided
In council?"

"Sum: thet's Choycnno law l.e
Fevro kuows It, an' of Kolcta would
knlfo him In a minute If ho got gay.
Ho's n dovll nil right thot ol' buck-- but

he's afraid ot Illnck Kettle, nn'
thar won't bo no harm dono to tho
gal."

Tho Sergennt walked over to tho
flro, nnd stared down Into the red rm- -

bors, striving to control himself. Ha
renllzcd tho truth of all Hughes said,
nnd yet had to fight fiercely his Incli-

nation to hasten to hor rescue. Tho
very thought of her alono In those
ruthless hands was torture. Thorn wns
no selfishness In the man't heart, no
hopo of winning this girl for himself,
yet ho know now that ho loved her;
thnt for lilm sho wns thn ono woman
'i all tho world Her face was In his

memory; tho very soughing of the
wind Boomed hor voice culling him Hut
tho renl mnn In him tho plnlnsman
Instinct conquered tho Impetuosity
of the lover. Tliero must bo no mis-

take made no rash, hopeless effort.
(letter delay, than ultimate failure,
and Hughes' plan wns thu moro practi-
cal wny.

"You're right, old mnn. Weil watt,"
ho said sternly. "Now to get ready,
llnvo you a corral?"

Tho other madu n gesture with h.J
hand.

"Twenty rod biow, under tho bluff."
"Weil drlvo tho horses down, feed

nnd water them. Hut first come with
me; there Is n half-froze- man up yon
der"

They plowed through tho snow to-

gether, choking nnd coughing In the
thick swirl of flakea that btut
against their fnces. Tho three horses,
powdered white, stood tails to tho
storm, with head to tho bluff, while
thu drifts completely covered Carroll
He wns sleeping, wnrm In tho blan-
kets, and the two men picked him up
nnd stumbled nlons iih their burden
to tho shelter of tho cabin. Then
Hughe" faced tho blizzard ngnln, lead
ing thu horses to tho corrnl, whllo
Ilnmlln mlnlstorcd to the semicon-
scious soldier, lnying lilm nut upon a
pile of Boft skins, and vigorously rub-
bing his limbs to restore circulation.
Tho man wns stupid from exposure,
and In some pain, hut exhibited no
dangerous symptoms. When wrapped
ugnln In his blankets, ho fell Instantly
nsteep. Hughes returned, mantled
w Ith snow, nnd, ns tho door opened, the
bowl of tho storm swept by.

"No better outsldo?"
"Lord, no! Worse, If nnythlng.

Wind moro cast, sweopln' tho snow
up tho valley Weil be plum shet up
In an hour, 1 reckon. Hosscs all right,
though."

In tho sllonco they could hoar the
'fierce beating ngalnst the door, thj
hhrleklng of tho storm-fien- encom-
passing them about.

CHAPTER XXIX.

The Chase.
Hiitnlln never forgot those two days

nnd nights of uniting, while tho storm
ronred without nnd 'tho clouds of
drifting snow mndo nny dream of

Impossible. Trained ns he wns I

I

to patience, tho delay. left marks In
Ilitu tnnn nnil lilit nimiiiin n1. t,.t.1 ltVi

tmln. His 11 11 (1 was with her con-- 1

slnutly, even In moments of uneasy

"SBBBBBBBSVSy
Her Face Was In His Memory- -

Bleep, picturing her condition unshel-
tered from the Btorm nnd protected
only by I.o Kovro nnd his two Indian
allies. If ho could only reach them,
only strike a blow for her release, It
would bo such a relief. The uncer-
tainty weighed upon him, giving unre-
stricted play to tho imagination, and.
Incidentally awakening a love for the
gul bo overwhelming as almost to
frighten him Ho had fought thin feel-ln-

horotofore, deliberately, satisfied
that such ambltlou was hopelesB. He
would not attempt to lower her to his
level, nor glvo her tho unhapplness of
knowing that he dared misconstrue
her frank friendliness Into aught more
tender. Hut thcBO misfortunes had
changed tho ontlro outlook. Now ho
flung all pretense aside, eager to placo
his llfo on the attar to savo her
Even a dim flame of hopo began blaz

knew something of the effects of heat
And how full of humor nro come of
tho sayings ot children It was Punch
we believe, who depleted Tommy, nfl
er ho hnd been severely corrected
as exclaiming; "I fink I'll go buck to
heaven, where I came from." And
what n fund of suggestion wnc con
vcyed by tho little girl who, on henr-In-

11 running tap, said that ''the Wa-

ter was coughing!"
The poetry of life Is frequently seen

In childhood. We have this Illustrated
la the description ! kxittwfllea as

ing In his heart hops that ho might
yet wring from m Fevro a confes-
sion thnt would clear his nnmo. Ho
know his man at last knew him, nnd
would track him now with nil tho piti-

less Ingenuity of n savage Onco ho
could stp'id erect, absolved of

n man again among men, ho
would Ignore the uniform of tho rnnks,
and go to hur with nil tho pride of his
rnco. Ay! and down In his heart tin
know that she would welcomo his coin-
ing; thnt her e)cs woutd not look nt
tho uniform, but down Into tho depths
of tils own

Ho thought of It nil ns ho pneed tho
floor, or stared Into iho tire, whllo out-
sldo

n
thn wind rnged and howled, piling

ho snow ngalnst tho cnbln front, nnd
whirling In mad bursts up thu valley.
It would bo death to fnce tho fury ot
1' on tliosn open plains. Thero wns
nothing left lilm but to swenr, nnd
pneo back and forth Twice ho and
Hughes fought their wny to the cor-
ral, found thu horses sheltered In n

llttlo cove, nnd brought them food
nnd water The struggle to nccom
pllsh this wns sufficient proof of tho
Impbrslblllty ot going farther. Ex
hnusted nnd breathless they staggered
back Into thn quietness of the cnbln,
feeling ns though they had been
by clubs Once, desperate to attempt
something, Hamlin suggested search-
ing for tho bodies of Wesson nnd
Wude, but Hughes shook his bond,
staring nt the other as though hall
believing him demented The Ser-

gennt strode to the door nnd looked
out Into thu smother of snow; then
cnnie back without n word of protest

Cnrroll Improved steadily, complain
Ing of pnln where tho frost hnd nipped
exposed llesli. yet nblo to sit up, nnd
rat heartily Tliero remained a
numbness In his feet and legs, how '

ever, which prevented his standing
nlnnc. nnd both the others realized
thnt he would have to ho left behind
when the storm abated Hughes would
go without doubt, on this point the
Sergeant was determined He did not
altogether llko or trust the mnn; he
could not blot from memory tho cow-mdl-

Fliot which killed Wnsson, nor
entirely rid himself of n fenr thnt he,
himself, hnd failed nn old comrade. In

not revenging his death; yet ono
thing wns clear the man's hatred for
I.o Tevro made lilm vnlunblo Trench-erou- s

ns he might ho by nature, now
his whole soul was bent on revenge
Moreover ho know tho Iny of tho lnnd,
the trail thn fugitives would follow
nnd to some extent Hlack Kettle's
camp Little by llttlo Hamlin drew
from him every detail of Le
llfo In tho cattle country, becoming
more nnd morn convinced that both
men were thieves, their herds largely
stolon through connlvnnce with s

Undoubtedly Le Povro wns
the bigger rascal of thn two. nnd po
sessed grenter Influence because ol
his marriage Into tho tribe.

It wns thn second midnight when
?hii wirid died down. Ilnmlln, sleeping
fitfully, seemed to sense the chnngo;
ho lose, (orced the door open, nnd
peereil out engorly. Thero wns light-
ness to thn sky. nml nil about, the un
broken uxpnnBu of snow sparkled In
ccld crystals Nothing broke tho
white desolation but tho dark waters
of tho river still unfrozen, and the
gaunt limbs of tho cottonwoods, now
standing naked nnd motionless. Thn
silence wns profound, seeming nlmost
painful nfter tho wild fury of tho p.ist

llo could hear the soft purr of
tho wntor, nnd Cnrroll's heavy breath-
ing. And It was cold, blttorly cold,
tho thill of it penetrating to his very
honcj. Hut for that lie had no care
his mind had absorbed the one lmpor
taut fact; the way was open, they
could go, He shook Hughes roughly
Into wakefulness, giving utterance to
sharp, tense orders, as though he
dealt with a mnn of his own troop,

"Turn out, lively, now. Yes, tho storm
lamer. It's midnight, or n llttlo nfter,
and growing cold, l'ut on your heavy
stuff, and bring up the two best
horses. Come, now; you'll step of?

quicker than that. Hughes, If you ride
with mo. lit hnvo everything ready
by the tlmo ) oil get hero. Eat! Hell!
Woil eat In thu saddle! Whnt's thut,
Carroll?"

"Ye ain't a goln' to leavo me ycre
atone, nro ye, Sergeint?"

"No; there'll bo two horses to keep
you compnny You'vo got a snap,
man; plenty to cnt, nnd a good flro
what moro do you wnnt a nurse?
Hughes, what. In tho nninn of Heaven,
nro you standing thero for? Perhaps
you would llko to have me stir you
up I will it tlioso horses nro not here
In ten minutes"

tTO II n CONTINUntJ.)

Wanted Another Opportun!.
"Look here." ho snld to th ir'tm

"nro jou thn man who put '" u.'iille
on Miss Jennie's horse?"

"Yes, Blr Anything wrong, sir?"
"It wns loose very loose. Sho hnd

no sooner mounted than tho "addle
slipped, nnd If I hnd'i't caught her
sho would hnvo been thrown to the
giound "

"I'm very sorry, sir,"
"Hut l did catch her;' went on thu

young mnn, meditatively. "I caught
her In my nrins, and here's half a
crown for you, John. Do you suppose
you could lenvo the girth looso whon
wo go riding ngaln tomorrow?'

"panslcs flying" "A star Is a cinder
from God's great stur" has a wealth
of unconscious meanlni; Hut per-
haps the driest 'approach to poetry
wna made by a tiny tot who defined
dew ns "thu grnsB crying." Oh
auntie!" snld tho llttlo gill, "I'vo Jurt
seen n pencil walking," Tho nurso
who had grown out ot fairyland, ei'
plained that It was only an oidlnary
worm.

The world likes to be srmised
therefore all the world loves a lover

MILLS OF GAPE GOD

Old Time Relics That Remind One

of Holland.

Ancient Structures Stay on the Job
In Spite of Their Advanced Age-- No

More Like Them In the
United mates.

Now York. "Is this Holland?" asked
bIx- - ear-ol- boy from Now York of

IiIh mother ns ho saw nn old windmill
on Cape Cod wlion he alighted from
the train.

And well Im might ask this question,
ns these mills, now vnlunblo land
mnrks, remind one of scenes In Hol-

land the uwkwnrd looking nqunrn
boxes supported from tho ground by
means of posts with great fnua con-

nected with their topB.
Ono of thu greatest spcctncle on

Cnpo Cod Is Its old mills. Thero nro
only n ury fow of theso; they am
not found In every village, by any
means. A canvass shows that there are
only a mero half dozen on tho rape,
hut there are 110 moro llko them In tho j

United States.
Years ago theso structures wero

built for tlio purpose ot grlndlRg corn
Into meal, or pumping salt wnter Into
wooden vats to manufacture salt by
evaporation Although the salt works
disappeared many years ago, and most
ot thu mills cannot ho used for grind-

ing grain, they nro worth more in their
present state than nt thu tlmo they
wero built. Summer residents, for tho
most nnrt. hnvo boucbt these mills and
had them removed to secluded spots,
where they will ue free from devasta-
tion.

There nro mills In tho villages of
Hnrwichport, Hrewslcr, Chatham,

nnd Dcnnlu, and 0110 on
Nantucket Island.

The oldest Is nt Hnrwichport, nnd Is
known as " .ker's mill." Thin ono U
said to have been built In lf!90. T)iprj
are only a very fow shingles on Its
walls nt present, nnd to tho casual
visitor It looks only good for kindling
wood.

At llrowster thero Is onn of theso
mills which Is s'lll In good working or-

der. Its owner, Henry llopk'.n , a black-
smith, docs a great portion of his work
with It. Ho saws nil tils tire wood with
its power, grinds grain In largo quan-
tities, makes elder during tho fall,
and uses Its forco In many other ways.
Summer visitors &ro often entertained
tor hours at a tlmo watching It work.
Mr. Hopkins Is nblo to grind a hun-
dred bushels of grain In an eight-hou- r

day when thero Is n fair breozo. De-

spite thn fact that ordinarily It tnkes

tor w bbbbbbB
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'fir iMii MKKmjUM

Old Mill at Brewster.

a ten or twelve horso power englno to
turn a saw with sufficient spued to
saw logH Into lirowood, tho owner cut
ull his wood without difficulty and does
It ns quickly ub ho could with an en-
gine.

Tho mill has four "fans," each of
which Is about fifteen feet long and
six feet wldo. On theso nro stretched
strips ot tough cum as; theso form tho
"salts." Eacti fan Is cot at a slight
angle, so that thn wind blowing
against it forces It over. It Is mado
oh the same plan ns a common wind-
mill. Tho mill Is raced toward thn
wind, so thnt tho wholo force comos
ngalnst tho surface of tho canvas. Tho
whole mill Itself sets upon a sort ot a
"railroad track," tho wiiecln turning
tho structure to tho desired point. It
Is wonderful with what enso theso
mills nro turned; It requires only a
slight pressure of a wooden stick to
whirl tho mill. When It Is set at tho
desired angle nnd all Is ready thn
fans nro unchained, und 'round goes"
tho wheel, lnsldo thero is n rumbling
sound much llko that of distant thun-
der, a speeding freight train or tho
whir of u revolving paddle wheel on n

strainer. Tho mill shakes
considerably, and nnyouo who hap-
pens to bo In It rushes out tho door-- all

except tho owner, who smokes a
ptpo nnd nets as though ho was enjoy-
ing himself Immensely.

Tho mill Is nlso mndo to turn grind-Htono-

separators, washing machines,
and tho like.

GIRL WEEPS SELF TO DEATH

Dies In Hospital When Family Refuses
to Take Her When They Went

on a Visit.

Kansas City Grieved because her
mothor nnd undo had gone to Leaven-
worth to vIbU a friend without her,
whllo she wus mnklng a coll In this
city, Miss Mary Harrison, twenty,
threo years old, of Hedalla, Mo., died
at n hotel her. Deputy Coroner J. B.
Hpangler, who examined the body,
said tho girt had wept herself to
death. She dted halt an hour before
Mrs. Louise Harrison, her mother,
and T. W. Bobbins, the uncle, returned
from their trio of a few hours.
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Better Than Tree. " l M
Hor Father Have you -- a fssnllS- - . ''V. .Jj,

troe? " 't
Her I .over No; but I hare lt.Mt

acres ot nine timber. y

Hor Father Great! Have a arlaa
a good cigar and the girl 1 New YftV"' m
Post. - A J&'

-.- ., .t1Eii.iflrerrBBwy bmtv ur ", -

-- iicttcr lap up mat spin rail.-- eHiy;.'
the first cat. "If the mlsMia seM'tW- -
mesa vouil patch flt.' jt J

"Not mo." said tho second 'feltM. : "'

"Tho woman I lire with 'blame every - ,''i
thing on hor husband." LoulsvlU t,. tfi

-.

Courier-Journal- . H

For Sunburn, Inseet Its, '
Ivy Poison or any other skin laflnev
motion us Tyroe's Antiseptic Powder
and gut quick relief. 2Gc. at dnif
gists. Samplo sent free by J. S. Tyres)
Washington, D. C Adv.

1 '

Nothing to Shew.
"A doctor says thin men live long."
"How nbout thin women?"
"Oh, llfo probably seems leag Is),

them In this diaphanous age."
a f.,

Hie Position.
"Is Jim the manager, In hie nuatrf

monlal firm?"
"No; I think he Is the tloorf'Tiuaif

V

inAMJt.ATKi EVELtne cv:
Tha worn cum, no manor nf bow
are cuni or wwj .upu,ii.i.j rallabla
Antls-ptl- iWllru 11. .Bellilaroa pair
tbs uuis Uuie. Sic. Mc,!lSl.

Paradoxical Effort.
'Top, why do they put stope on get

orgnn?" '.."To mako go." MIL
ti

Mr.WIntow' Bootdlnr Sjrup for Cblldrssj
Uniting, wiltrrn tba suma, reduce laflaouna
tlou.allara paln,curea wind colic JSo botUejIsi

Molten zinc Instead of cement waa
used to bind together tho stones In a
"bridge recently built In Franco. v

tie thrift; nn little things like blatag.
Don't swept water for bluing. Ask for Baa
Uuu Uall llluu. Adr.

Netherlands usually producee
enough hay for home consumption. "

F.I.V Kl.mv Milt
m j--

ticcause tuey are a good honest med-
icine that canno help but beal kirJ,
neyandbladderailmeritsandurintvy',,
irregularities, if they are once takes
into the system. Try them now
(or positive and permanent help..
IF YOU HAVE

V4WWWBow. t. Dunb Asm. tsMtr fttfejgyWj MM
Bekhlnsi II roitr laid aWs set aaijwm "o appauM,

Tirifi Pills
ws raattdr tkese UimMea. Price, 2S seat.

FREE TO ALL SUFFMEMr
IftrcMiffal OUl Utblltl SUN ikiwii or'utIT IMk MLUU
ivurvia Irota BiorjikY, Lapuk. Htravout DttiAaca.
CKOMtC WtAKNRtlta tJLCIRS UH KRUrTIONkMLfcaV
Writ fot rUtB Uwll. 1HI MUtf IMTRLCflvl

.'..,;.'jt.v.Vi.c,,fcJ
ajoacantfcctaa
ana touaalLP

Sll'iKarMii.'trfoffouanwMitN. Usaltsaa .
utiiuaTrilBB in Lactaaa)asu.co, iuatoca hp. HaMMitui, Loavua.il.
13 rxjwn buy acre latin In tba rala and-tur-

bait of c.nlral Arlisnasa "Wa Haa
rfuiiira far All." WttlTa UaOf.
LattVltT LANat Ch UTTtSl BBBVaa, aaBBar

js n
&-
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